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From a painting by 
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If you plan to build or 


4 senc ‘O 4 
Pound wise remodel, send for out 
; TYPE A Heat Ma- 


CHINE. Mail your re- 


THERE is a false thrift, and a real thrift. quest to either eddeess 


below. 


False thrift orders the cheapest and vaguely 
hopes for the best. 


Real thrift, insisting on the best, finds that in 
the long run the best is usually the cheapest. 


In homes where real thrift prevails you are 
very likely to find the IDEAL TYPE A HEaT 
MACHINE. The owners of such homes buy it be- 
cause it gives perfect warmth, and are delighted 
to discover later—after a winter’s use—that it 
pays for itself in the fuel it saves. 











AMERICAN RADIATOR COMPANY 


IDEAL Boilers and cCAMERICAN Radiators for every heating need 











104 West 42nd Street Dept. 33 816 So. Michigan Ave. 
NEW YORK CHICAGO 














LIFE 


CHANSON DE LA LIGNE 


(“Song of the Line”— must have a little French in the ads. nowadays) 


Crosstown Lines are bourgeois, 
The Battle Line's passé, 
The Green Line and the Black Line 


The Skyline’s too uneven, 
The Timberline’s too cold, 
The Boundary Lines are crooked, 


The Streamline’s hard to hold. 

The Breadline, standing quiet, 

Dreams of sirloin steak, 

But the Dotted Line! Say, the Dotted Line! 
Aw—the Dotted Line is JAKE! 


Ball up New York's subway. 

Firing Lines and Color Lines 

And Danger Lines mean strife, 

But that Speckled Line! That Spotted Line! 
That Dotted Line means 


Life! 


Now that the entertainment is over, please come down close to the plat- 
form, where we are about to give off some facts about this periodical. So: 


LIFE is a weekly magazine of the best thought and work 
in America on the theatre, literature, and the various 
humorous aspects of human affairs. 


LIFE is keen and brilliant in its way of talking about these 
things, through its editorials, articles, and reviews. It is 
equally so in its manner of presenting them through the 
dozens of clever drawings that appear in each issue. 


LIFE is thoroughly American in its attitude and view- 
point. It is impatient of ignorance, but it is fair. It has little 
to do with yesterday, but it has a literary background. It 
is of the present, and of tomorrow, It is anti-everything 
that is gross, ugly, dull, pompous or profound. 


LIFE wants you to become a subscriber. And it bases this 
simple request on what it knows it can be worth to 
you. In interest. In appreciation. In sincerity. In cheer- 
fulness. 


LIFE doesn’t want you for a subscriber because of what 
it did yesterday—and it has some brilliant yesterdays! Nor 
for its long and interesting record among publications— 
did you know LIFE is nearly forty years old? Nor for any 
reason except that it is a corking, breezy, modern magazine 
with some remarkable and very much alive people editing 
and contributing to it. It's worth your money. And 
your attention. 


Special Introductory Offer—10 Weeks for $1 


Now! What about that dollar? Suppose you don't 
subscribe, what becomes of it? You don’t know: 
You never know. Take a dollar out and look at it. 
What good is the thing to you—all by itself that 
way? There are few places where a dollar will 
amount to anything. There is NO place where it 
will do you as much good as in an envelope 
addressed to LIFE! 


Obey that impulse —sign on the dotted line 


SPOSOSHSSHASHSH SESS EEE SEESEESEEEEE BE SEEE HESS 


LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue 
New York, N. Y. 


Dear Life:—Here’s my dollar. 
It hasn't amounted to much. 
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Smartness and Beauty in New 


CHANDLER SIX 


Are Linked to Mighty Motor 


T TOOK a superb line of bodies to 
associate worthily with the concededly 
marvelous Chandler motor. 


This combination is impressively 
achieved in the latest Chandler Six and 
motor car history has furnished few 
parallels for its instantaneous triumph. 


Acclaimed at all the shows, this car 
takes a dominating place since it combines 
highest quality with surprisingly modest 
cost. 

In style the smartest, in comfort the most 








TOURING CAR 


lulling, in chassis the most advanced, in : 
durability and safety the best protected, | 5 9 5 
this car is being sought everywhere by those w/ 
who waited for just such features. All Prices F. O. B. Cleveland 


See Now, Ride Now, Compare Now, Sener —— . . 


and Resist if You Can Motor Car Values 


THE CHANDLER MOTOR CAR COMPANY, CLEVELAND 








SEVEN- PASSENGER 


SEDAN - $2395 





























Paging Saint Patrick 
Dorothy Parker 


|S good Saint Patrick, in his day, 
Performed a worthy act: 

He up and drove the snakes away, 
With more technique than tact. 
Could he descend from realms above 

And roam about New York, 
He'd find it reminiscent of 
The good old days in Cork. 
The snakes he knew could never tie 
The brand our village has— 
The kind that daily multiply 
And thrive on tea and jazz. 


Should he his tales of snakes relate 
We'd strive to hide a laugh; 

For, though the saint was wise and great, 
He didn’t know the half. 

Where’er he'd go, to dine or dance, 
Or lunch, or tea, or sup, 

The saint would have a splendid chance 
To do some cleaning up. 

Could he but leave his present star, 
He'd see that things were changed,— 

How sad such little visits are 
Not easily arranged! 
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this nut? 








Inventive Small Boy: Please, mister, do you mind crackin’ 


The Moral Life 


FFICIAL program of a day in the life of a citizen jp 

1989, when the reforms advocated by “The Society 
for Moral and Efficient Existence” will have been adopted 
by constitutional amendment. 


5.59 A. M. 


6.00 
6.03 
6.05 


6.11 


6.15 


6.16-19 


6.20 


6.30 
6.31-45 


7-50 
7.50-8.00 
8.01 


8.15 


8.30 

8.31-12.00 
12.01-12.15 
12.16-5.30 

5-31 

5.46 

6.02 


6.03-6.29 
6.31 
7-15 


7.16-9.15 
9.16 
9.30 
9.45 


Wakened by alarm bell controlled from police 
station. 

Rises and reports to police by wireless phone. 
Enters bath room and checks in on time clock 
Begins prescribed calisthenics. 

Shaves. Cuts chin. Swears. Cuss words 
registered by dictaphone. 

Checks out of bath room. Fined one nicht at 
movies for exceeding ten-minute efficiency 
time limit. Fined two more for swearing 


iv. 


. Dresses according to regulations forbidding 


use of colors other than white, black and blue 
in wearing apparel. 

Breakfasts on three cubes of compressed 
energy. 

Leaves home for morality services. 

Walks to morality center along prescribed 
route. 

Checked into center by member of morality 
police. 

Services over. Checked out by same official. 
Rest period. 

Starts for police station to get work assign- 
ment for day. 

Assigned to duty with purity squad destroying 
nude statuary. Leaves under command of As- 
sistant Director-General of Civic Purity 
Arrives at Metropolitan Museum of Art. 
Destroys statues. 

Lunches on two cubes of compressed energy 
Destroys more statues. 

Starts for police station. 

Reports. Censured for being one minute late 
Arrives home. Checks in on time clock. 
Shakes wife’s hand, being allowed to kiss her 
only on Mondays and Thursdays. 
Recreation. 

Dinner: four cubes of compressed energy. 
Wife and two children leave for community 
movie center. He is sentenced to stay home 
and miss that thrilling drama, “The Life of St. 
William H. Anderson.” 

Reads “Manual for the Inefficient.” 

Wife and children return. 

Prepares for bed. 

Lights turned out by switch at police station. 
James K. McGuinness. 





The Raconteuse 


There was an old codger named Lewis 
Who married a talkative Jewess; 

The stories she told 

Were so sprightly and bold 
That he called her his Chauncey Depewess. 


L. L. P. 
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“I say, Janitor, hasn’t anyone told you Spring is here?” 





He: I hear in that new play of Shaw’s a girl comes out of an egg with nothing on. 
She: Well, I should think she might have a little yoke on. 


On Monday 


O fair my love, when sweetly prim But when on Monday she doth go, 
She goes to kirk in Sabbath trim, In humble print and calico, 

Her eyes downcast and meek; Her hand in mine she slips; 
So rich, so brave in silk attire, Ah, then my ravished spirit cries, 
Afar I stand and do admire, Look thou away, dear guardian eyes, 
Yet dare not force my heart's desire That robber Love may seize his prize, 

The smile I came to seek, The honey of her lips! 

Anna Camden Hall. 
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“T)OB,” said young Mr. Newlands 
B to his friend, after a somewhat 
solemn silence, “when you—I mean, if 
you'd made a fool of yourself about a 
girl, aud you’d got to a point where you 
wanted to leave off, you know, what 
did you—I mean, what would you do?” 

“Go it harder,” returned young Mr. 
Despard, taking his cigarette out of his 
mouth just long enough to answer and 
then putting it back again. 

“Harder?” echoed Mr. Newlands, in 
surprise. 

“If possible,” concluded Mr. Des- 
pard. 

This reply seemed to stun his host, 
who leaned back upon the sofa and 
consilered it with closed eyes. 

“But don’t you think, old man,” he 
resumed, coming to after a moment, 
“—not that I want to contradict you, 
you know—but don’t you think that’s 
pretty dangerous?” 

“No,” said Mr. Despard. “Safest 
thing you can do. Nothing’s safe. But 
that's the safest, and don’t you make 
mistake about it.” 

‘ou’re sure it wouldn’t—hang it 

It's rotten to say, but how can I 
put it? You’re sure it wouldn’t tend to 
draw her on?” 

Bob Despard suddenly sat upright to 
fix his friend with the round eye of 
wisdom, “Weren't you ever told not 
to pull your hand away when a dog 
might be going to bite you, or a cat to 

ch?” he demanded. “Well, then!” 
relaxed again. 

Oh,” said Mr. Newlands. “That's 
it, is it? I see. You think if you 
thrust a thing at them they don’t want 
it, even to bite, and if you draw it 
away they do.” 
don’t think it, Jimmie,” said Mr. 
Despard, impressively, “I know it. 
Why, it stands to reason. What makes 
them bold? The hope we're going to 
cha-e them.” 
wouldn’t take much chasing to 
tire some of them,” observed Jimmie, 
nily. 
ou’re wrong, old dear,” declared 
“I know it takes courage, but try 
Rush ’em off their feet. Leave ’em 
thless. It’s my belief they’d run 
and far if we only hunted them 
gh. But do we? Seldom. We're 
ous. And what makes us cautious? 
fear that they want to be caught. 
don’t you believe they don’t 
vy that. They do, and, of course, 
‘re hell-bent to prove they're not 


catching. Well, then, what fol- 
wy aa 


any 


all! 
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LIFE - 


How Old Was Anne? 


“What?” murmured the hypnotized 


Jimmie. 


“Why, either they turn round and 
rush you till you run like a turkey, or 
they nab you first and then drop you 
to show they didn’t want you.” 

“Where did you get all this dope?” 
inquired Mr. Newlands, deeply im- 
pressed. : 

Mr. Despard’s eloquence seemed sud- 
denly stilled. He surveyed the point of 
a well-polished boot in silence for an 
appreciable second. 

“Anne and I rather thrashed the 
matter out yesterday,” he admitted. 

“Anne? Anne Effingham?” 

Bob nodded. 

“Why, I—why, she—” 

“I know. She told me yesterday that 





you were running for your life.” 

“She did, did she?” cried Mr. New- 
lands, magnificent in rage. “Just let 
her wait till to-morrow! I'll show her 
what it means to run for your life!” 

“No you don’t,” interrupted Mr. Des- 
pard, firmly. “Hands off! My advice 
was for future use—for the next one, 
you might say. Anne and I are en- 
gaged.” 


ay 8 
Requited Wishes 


T first she asked for love 
And I loved her. 
Later she asked to be thrilled 
And I thrilled her. 
Yesterday she asked for happiness 
And I left her. 
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“He draws pictures for advertisements, doesn’t he?” 


“Yes. 


But he’s also an artist.” 





LIFE 


Oh, Yes, It May Happen to You 


OMETIME in your life 
you will have a dinner 
given to you. It will 
come without warning— 
you will wake up to the 
fact that you are a great 
man, and then the affair 
will begin to close in upon 
you in all its horror. 
You can’t get out of it. It comes as 
a “testimonial” to the character and at- 
tainments which others think you have 
and which you privately know that you 
have not. And make no mistake. You 
—gentle or ungentle as you may now 
be—will say that this is not intended 
for you, that by no possible stretch of 
events or circumstances could this hap- 
pen in your case. I tell you it could 
happen. I assert that it will happen. 
Yes, and to you, modest and seem- 
ingly obscure as you now are. Every- 
body has a dinner given to him. Don't 
flatter yourself: you belong to the vul- 
gar majority. The time to meet all 
disasters is long before they occur, 
when quietly and uwunos- 
tentatiously you can sit 
down and plan just what 
you are going to do. So 
think about that dinner 
now, while the thinking 
What are you 
going to say about your- 
self, and how are you go- 
ing to reply to what the 
other fellows are going to 
say about you? You know 
what this will be now. 
Everybody knows. 
One of them will say: 
“My friends, we _ all 
know how our honored 
guest, John Smith, has in- 
spired us. We recall how 
he came among us, in the 


is good. 


Lydia Pinkham she disappears 
Into the shadows, remote and dim. 


Dear Phoebe Snow, with her figure trim, 


Still travels the road of anthracite; 


But where, O Time, with your visage grim, 
Are Hennessy, Wilson and Black and White? 


And those bless’d damosels, the Seven 


Sutherland Sisters, ah! where are they 


beginning, so modestly and quietly, 
how his influence has spread until now 

John Smith, the highest type of 
American citizen !” 

All this is quite inevitable and easy, 
but you must now be prepared for the 
facetious friend, the one who, in the 
calm (but mistaken) consciousness 
that such a thing has never been done 
before, proceeds to map out an original 
line of talk full of the most delicate 
humor, and of which you are the butt. 
Up to this point the praise of you has 
been so continuous that many are begin- 
ning to wonder to themselves whether 
after all it is not true. “The poor devil 
must have something the matter with 
him” they soliloquize. And just at this 
point your acute friend jumps up. 
From the first sentence, where he says: 
“Poor old John. Anyone would think, 
to look at him, that he was a de- 
cent fellow *" he has the 
crowd with him. In another moment 
he has them roaring. He recalls your 
absent-mindedness, the awful embar- 


“Every story about you gets home.” 


Ballade of Old Advertisements 


HERE are the ads. of the pre-war years? 
What has become of old Sunny Jim? 


rassments you have occasioned. Eyer, 
story about you gets home. You begin 
to feel that after all it is the entir: 
purpose of the meeting to prefer 
charges against you, and that you have 
come there by express invitation onl 
to defend yourself. 

When it comes your time to respond, 
you must treat your facetious friend 
precisely as he has treated you, onl 
with a reverse English. Be sorry that 
he is incapable of appreciating those 
deeper things about you which the other 
speakers have so kindly noticed. You 
pause dramatically and then hasten to 
add, “Not that they are right,” but at 
least, even though they have given you 
far more credit for those humble and 
inconspicuous achievements of yours— 
at least they understood what ideal you 
were striving for. He, poor fe!llow— 
alas! these things are beyond 
and so on. 

All this creates a proper opinion of 
your modesty.and puts him where he 
belongs. It becomes subtly evident that 
he is only a lightweight— 
deeper meanings 
him. If you do this a: 
ter the dinner is over and 
you have slipped away, 
if you should sit next t 
two homeward bound 
guests who have been 
there and who do not rec- 
ognize you as the chief 
victim, it is not impossible 
that you may then hear the 
following conversation: 

“IT thought he struggled 
through it pretty well, all 
things considered.” 

“Yes—but the whole af- 
fair was horribly over- 
done, don’t you think?” 

“They always aré 


T. L. M. 


im,— 


SCape 
id, af- 


Csiira Lae 


List to a poet who sadly sings 
(Strumming his lyre with a trembling hand) 


Of “old, forgotten and far-off things,” 


And bottles that long ago were banned. 
Shall we not meet that belovéd band 

Of spirits, departed in distant flight, 
Some day in a fairer and wetter land— 


Hennessy, Wilson and Black and White? 


Whose hair-raising tales no longer leaven 


The magazine reader’s fare to-day? 


Old Doctor Munyon has ceased to say 
Sternly, “There’s Hope!” he has vanished, quite: 
But where are those friends of a by-gone day 
Ilennessy, Wilson and Black and White? 


Envoy 


Time, take your toll: if you should demand 
The two brothers Smith, ‘twill be quite all right; 


3ut bring back, we beg you, the spirits bland 
Of Hennessy, Wilson and Black and White. 


J. Adair Strawson 
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Laurette Taylor 


In “The National Anthem” 


LB sor Miss Laurette, you've traveled far And though in this, your latest play, 

And proved your worth in many parts You seek a rather speedy crowd 
Since first we hailed your rising star, And almost jazz your soul away, 

As Peg of many thousand hearts. And life is harsh and crude and loud, 
Sweet Peg! How clearly I recall Thank heaven, amid these social dregs 

Your bundles and your garments plain, My reminiscent heart still sees 
And then, most wonderful of all, That lovely April look of Peg’s— 

Your April-smile, of sun and rain! Don't lose it, please, Miss Taylor, please! 


George S. Chappell 
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Keep the Railroads Crooked 


AVE you ever noticed the accor- 
dion-like canvas connections or 
joints between the vestibules of two 
cars of a modern railroad 
train? 

These have a purpose, a 
very serious purpose, and I 
will do my best to make it 
clear and cryptic. 

Without these accordion 
pleats, with which science has 
so kindly provided the rail- 
road train, the railroad train 
could never in the world get 
around curves; either the 
railroad train would break 
into pieces or the track 
would break into pieces; you 
cannot make a stiff railroad 
train bend around curvy curves. 

Let us, for the sake of simplicity, 
suppose that we have a railroad train 
with only two cars. It is a vestibuled 
train, and there are accordion canvas 
joints between the two cars. (One of 
the cars is called “Pecan” and the other 


We have expansion 
at points A, BandC 
and contraction 
at points D,E and 
a@ C= 


Don Herold 


“Filberta.”) We approach a curve. 
As Pecan and Filberta follow the 
tracks of the curve, there is a tendency 


r= 


This gives us the effect of 
train. 

And without the expense. 

The same principk 

ia when there are more 





TOP VIEW OF R.R. TRAINON CURNE 
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Imagine how man 
wrecks we should 
trains were brittle f: 


end to the other. O 


very stoutest trains 
get around the curve 
hate to think what 








for the train to get shorter on the in- 
side side of the curve and longer on 
the outside side of the curve. What 
happens? The accordion pleats on the 
inside side of the train come closer to- 
gether and on the other side they 
SPREAD! 


Galosh! 


happen to the curves 

If it were not for 
cordion pleats in a tr 
railroads simply cot 
have curves. The r 


would all have to be | 


ly straight. Think of 
pense of that; heaven knows, 


enough to build the railroads c1 


If there were no way to cr 
trains, the railroad companies 
have to build their railroads as 


in the railroad timetables. 


Bewilderment of old parties at recent development in young women’s footgear 
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“Look a’ heah, Eph. ef dat mule ov yurn starts to run he’s gwine to break his 


The Inopportunist 


Fi, 


haile 


“W 


How 


asked 


greet 

a 
“Gre 
mone 
stead 
his ¢ 


“R 


gins 


over 
try 

club 
state 
cour 
cella 
reca 
ster 
Mat 
take 
ales | 


agai 


‘idn’t overlook 


altoc 


ST of my classmates | 
met in eight years, | 
Pete enthusiastically. 
ll, how’s the old gang? 

are they doing?” | 
after the first wild 


ngs were over. 


ie!” Pete assured me. 
t! Everyone’s making 
thanks to Mr. Vol- 
thirst in the hearts of 
untrymen. 
member old Ed Spur- 
he ran on. “Going 
ig. Town house. Coun- 
ye. Four cars. Best 
Pays alimony in three 
All the luxuries. Of 
, he got in on the sub- 
so to speak. 
id Tom Groggins. You 
him. Sallow young- 
Bear at analytical chem. 
shark. Found a way to 


he splinters out of wood 


1. Never had to worry 
Clever chap, Tom. 
myself 
ther,” Pete continued. 


“Couldn’t land a case for the 


“Deg gone ’im! Dat’s what I wan’ him to do! 








No, Thank You 
& glad I’m not prime minister of France; 
I’d view the job with terror in my glance, 
Its tenure is so tenuous, 
Its strain so highly strenuous, 
One couldn’t help regarding it askance! 


The Gallic House of Deputies appears 

Forever to be booing its premiers, 
While the chamber senatorial 
By a custom immemorial 

Either curses or assiduously jeers! 


It’s a hectic and exasperating job, 
For at ten o'clock the land is all athrob 
With your name in accents glorious, 
And at twelve you’ve grown notorious, 
And at one you’re madly fleeing from a mob. 


Quite unstable is the froth upon the sea, 
And a quicksand isn’t solid, you'll agree, 
But a minister’s authority, 
Based upon a French majority, 
Is unstable-est of all the things there be! 


I have worked and played about the world’s expanse, 


lm really not afraid to take a chance, 
But I maintain an attitude 
Of everlasting gratitude 

That I am not prime minister of France! 


Berton Braley. 








neck!” 


first four years. The crowd 
at court called me the Gen 
eral Sessions Almanac—ap- 
peared once a year. Things 
are greatly improved now, 
though. I have four assist- 
ants and more work than | 
can handle. Specializing in 
liquor cases. Great!” 
One faint hope remained. 
“What of Phil Toomey ?” 
Pete smiled indulgently. 
“You can’t know’ what 
Phil's doing, or you wouldn't 
ask,” he said 
“He’s a State Enforcement 
Director, that’s what he is.” 


impressively 


“And you,” my friend con- 
tinued, solicitously. 
are they treating you?” 

For a moment the words 
would not come. 

“Oh, I think it will be all 
right,” I answered at last. 
“My creditors are really a 
decent sort and they are go- 
ing to agree on a settlement.” 

“You see,” I confessed 
brokenly, “you see, I’ve been 
buying the stuff.” 


“How 


i. Bn Oe 











HAT is really needed in Wash- 
ington, in the estimation of busi- 
ness, is a House of Pepresentatives. 
ie 
If the dodo would move over a bit, the 
chaperon could find room among the 
rest of the antiquities. 
IL 
Whoever owns the New York 
Evening Post, its future is 
bound to be rosy. It is on the 
sunny side of Vesey Street. 
=F 
It was certain from the mo- 
ment Judge Landis became 
associated with baseball that 
it would be impossible to 
keep such an active man on 
the bench. 
IL 
Harding has in- 
stalled a radio outfit in the 
White House. The next 
thing in politics will be wire- 
less-pulling. 


President 


JL 
The bone-dry régime is to be 
followed by the bonus-dry 
treasury. 

m5 
Critics are rising to the de- 
fense of Benedict Arnold, 
citing his loyalty to George 
Ill as his great redeeming 
quality. In other words, that 
was his Tory and he stuck 
to him. 

whe 
New York is talking of tear- 
ing down its Elevated tracks, 
Razing L, so to speak. 


Golden eagles, reports an 

English contemporary, have 
increased in the Scottish Highlands. 
And the national tradition of thrifti- 
ness goes merrily on, 

wile 

E. Phillips Oppenheim 
seventy novels. 


has_ written 
Name one. 
a5 
Some of the opposition to Mrs. Sanger 
may be due to a fear that less than one 
a minute would be bad for bucket-shop 
business. 

wl. 
The geographies still insist that the 
‘ United states is in the temperate zone. 


Cockney (fishing on St. Patrick’s Day): 
IL *Arry, yer don’t suppose I’ve gone an’ caught a ‘erring 
go bragh wot yer “ear so much abaht, do yer? 





Why doesn’t some enterprising inven- 
tor get busy on an ireless telephone? 


The problem no longer is fitting square 
pegs in round holes. It is adjusting 
curved flasks to oblong pockets. 





Some people don’t even know that the 
war isn’t over. 


“Women in China never kiss.” —Tit-Bits. 
They'll tell you the same thing here, too. 
JL 
A week is the longest distance between 

two pay-days. 

A. 
The Stock Exchange has come out for 
the closed bucket shop. 

JIL 
Now, if Luther Burbank would only 
produce a seedless catalogue. 


Blarst me, 


Many are called, but the operator sel. 
dom gets the right number. 
JL 
The boss has quit using paper cups at 
the office since his last supply of real 
Scotch ate holes in a couple o 
JL 
Advice to would-h« 
stars: Don’t take any 
wooden money ! 
JL 
In the judgment of a certair 
preacher, New York is in- 
different to the Straton nar- 
row path. 


them 


movie 


lolly- 


JL 
It is reported that the boot- 
leggers closed their places of 
business for five minutes or 
the recent anniversary of 
passing of John Barleycor 

IL 
Police who raided a 
land medium’s séance arrested 
a thinly attired “ghost.” Prob- 
ably the spirit of undrest. 

JL 
Every summer for 
three years, says A) 
an official “bird-watcher” has 
been on duty in a solitary 
hut at the extremity of the 
Shetland Islands. 
Eventually, he expects to 
discover just why a chicker 
crosses the road. 

JL 
St. Patrick drove the snakes 
from Ireland and they bless 
him. Volstead drives the 
snakes from the United 
States and— 

. 3 
What New York would like 
to say, and can't, is “Hylan fare-well. 

JL 

He who laughs last is suspected of be- 
ing an Englishman, 
IL 
who 


Cleve- 


thirty- 


swMers 


Of the million use the sulway 


daily, only sixty put metal slugs in the 


fare slot. This 

shortage of slugs. 
JL 

You get the morning sun in the new 

wing at Sing Sing. But the perfect 

apartment still doesn’t exist—they are 

complaining that the doors stick. 


indicates a_ serious 
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R. L.. P. 
JACKS, 
of Oxford, 
the learned 
Editor of the 





Hibbert Journal, contributed last month 
to the Literary Review of the Evening 
Post, an article on “Politics and Liter- 
ature” in which he said that the ques- 
tion in which the public interest of all 
nations is most deeply centered at the 
present moment is clearly that of “gov- 
ernment,” but that the quest after ideal 
government was not worth the atten- 
tion paid to it because it was an effort 
to solve an unsolvable problem. The 
need for “government,” he _ said, 
“though unquestionably real, is not the 
primary need of mankind, and all at- 
tempts to make it so are doomed to de- 
feat themselves to the end of time. 
Man’s primary need is for light, and 
until this is recognized, and made into 
a new basis of human relationship, the 
world will continue to advance from 
bad to worse on the path of confusion 
and strife.” 

That is true. Man’s need is for light. 
If he can get light enough he will pro- 
duce “government,” but government 
will hardly make more than a moderate 
contribution to the production of light. 
Dr. Jacks thinks that not even the 
churches will do much to bring to the 
world the light it needs. He would 
have all hands on the job, and especi- 
ally literature, including poetry, fiction 
and the drama; “now unhappily de- 
graded for the most part into mere in- 
struments of amusement, but capable 
of becoming, under proper inspiration, 
the vehicles of the loftiest idealism and 
the most serious purposes of mankind.” 

One might argue that with literature 
it is very much as it is with “govern- 
ment,” that it will be a product of light 
rather than a source of it. True 
enough, if the light the world needs 
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comes, it will penetrate into writings, 
into poetry, fiction and the drama, and 
even conceivably into vers libre, and 
the movies. But still, whereas the 
most “government” can do is to keep 
the shackles off of thought and protect 
minds in the expression of the ideas 
that come to them, the minds, with 
good luck, may actually capture the in- 
dispensable ideas—the light the world 
has such need of. 

The ideas that have most affected so- 
ciety and promoted civilization have 
seemed to be inspired; to come out of 
the invisible world and to be conveyed 
to mankind through the minds of 
prophets and writers. That is the basis 
of the belief of religious people that 
the great source of light is outside of 
human vision, but accessible through 
the intelligence of people who are try- 
ing to find out the truth and convey it 
to their fellows. 

It seems as if the scientists just now 
were doing more to bring new light 
into the world than either the preach- 
ers or the writers, or even the movie 
men. Scientists, most of them without 
religious intentions, are searching al- 
ways for truth. They are freer than 
the ministers in not being so much tied 
down to creeds, though science, too, 
has its creeds from which adventurers 
must break away. Every addition to 
recognized truth is a contribution to 
the light Dr. Jacks would have us hope 
for, and that is why one would have 
government go slow in helping Dr. 
Bryan fight the scientists. In so far 
as he can refute them he is useful, but 
the way to keep them out of the schools 
is not to lock the school-room doors, 
but to demonstrate that their theories 
are inadequate. Leave them free and 
they will do that job themselves, fight- 
ing one another cheerfully in the proc- 
ess, and biting the heads off hypotheses 
with the joy of terriers pursuing rats. 


ENATOR Reed, of Missouri, 

expressed dissatisfaction with p 
of Ambassador Harvey’s_ speech 
welcome to Mr. Balfour at the 
grims’ Dinner in London on February 
20th. 

The gist of what Colonel Hat 
said was that Great Britain and 
United States had got together in 
conference at Washington and 
it was a fine thing, and that he 
always believed in it, and that Mr. | 
four had promoted it admirably. 
he praised Mr. Balfour with burnin; 
words, and for himself “rejoice: 
mightily in the belief that the invisi)! 
but impelling forces in the air, wh 
have so long sustained us Britons 
Americans, have at last been supp! 
mented and strengthened immeasural)| 
by the discovery of a complete mu 
tuality of interest—self-interest, if \ 
like—upon the face of the earth.” 

No one could object to that. 7 
more nations come to an understand 
ing one with another the better 
peace on earth, which is so mu 
needed now by business men amo 
others, and by the administration tha 
Colonel Harvey represents. Senat 
Reed, of Missouri, however, is d 
gruntled by the Ambassador’s remar! 
and he and some other Democratic 
senators think that Colonel Harvey 
should be recalled. 

The particular complaint that Mr. 
Reed makes is that Colonel Harvey is 
working for an alliance between Jolin 
Bull and Uncle Sam. It amounted to 
that, Mr. Reed said, when Colonel 
Harvey said in that speech (as re- 
ported) ; 





Not liberty alone, not union alone, but 
“Liberty and union, one and inseparable” 
was the most striking dictum of America’s 
greatest senator on America’s greatest 
need, and such in fairly accurate parallel 
is the chief requirement of our two work- 
ing and trading countries today. 


Colonel Harvey denies absolutely 
Mr. Reed’s suggestion that any words 
of his mean alliance, and quotes him- 
self as pronouncing a permanent alli- 
ince of Great Britain with the United 
States to be impossible. How much 
Colonel Harvey will help the intimacy 
between Great Britain and the United 
States by talking about it is, of course, 
1 speculative matter, but no remarks on 
the relations between John Bull and 
Uncle Sam that Senator Reed did not 
find fault with would be adequate. 

We all know there won't be an alli- 
ance between Great Britain and the 
United States. Most of us know also 
that agreement and co-operation be- 
tween the English-speaking peoples is 
the best item of hope for the reorganiz- 
ition of the world. The English-speak- 
ing nations are not only a force for 
justice and order in the world but they 
ire a check on one another. They are 
i lot of independent democracies that 
will not get together to sandbag liberty, 
hut will get together to keep anybody 
else from doing so. The difference be- 
tween Great Britain since the great 
war and the Great Britain of Wash- 
ington’s day is enormous. Every day 
current Britain take a 
new step in the direction of govern- 
ment by the consent of the governed. 
largely by the influence of the British 
dominions that fought in the war came 
lominion government for Ireland. Fol- 
lowing that comes the offer of some 
sort of self-government to Egypt, and 
the prospect of something in the same 
line for India. Things are moving fast 
in these days and make one feel that 
we did well to anchor Bartholdi’s 
statue in New York harbor while we 
could, since nowadays Liverpool might 
claim it. 

Sut as Dr. Jacks 
ment” is not so vital as it seems, 
world’s great need is light. 


the seems to 


says, “govern- 


The 


INTER is making way for 
Spring, the weather is milder 
and extreme cold spells are probably 
past, but still folks without the means 
of getting food and fuel are liable to 


- LIFE - 


suffering, sickness and even death. 

How many of them are there here 
in New York? What is being done 
for them and who is doing it? 

It is late to inquire, but even now 
the inquiry is important. 

There is a lot of unemployment. One 
reads of it in the papers a little. Let- 
ters are written about it. One hears 
of it by word of mouth, and people are 
trying to help it, but all the information 
offered is not enough. 

The city does something, the chari- 
table organizations do something, the 
churches do a great deal, individual 
people work on this job, but how near 
they all come to taking care of a dis- 
tressful condition does not appear. 
Somehow the newspapers do not seem 
to give the subject the attention it 
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ought to have, and if they do not that 
is bad, for we look to the newspapers 
to tell us what is going on and what 
we ought to do about it, and what they 
do not tell us we are very apt not to 
know and not to do. 

We cannot think of anything more 
important than the troubles and the 
hardships of the unemployed. A very 
large proportion of existing unemploy- 
ment is due to conditions which the un- 
employed cannot help. Most of it is 
an inheritance from the war. No 
doubt, public and private charity are 
doing what they can, but is enough 
being done? Is there any organization 
in New York that undertakes to deal 
with unemployment as a whole, that has 
the power and the funds to deal with 
it adequately? E. S. M. 











Shade of Cincinnatus: What are you doing, Buddy? 


American Legion: Trying to twist my sword into a bonus, 
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The Twenty-One Day Shaw-Cycle Race 


Y the time this bulletin appears, members of the Theatre 
Guild and its plucky audiences will be staggering for- 


ward on the third and last lap of the trek across “Back to 
Methuselah.” 
(For the benefit of those readers who do not follow 


the sporting news carefully, it should be explained that the 
Guild, in spite,of the fact that there is no state law compel- 
ling it to produce Shaw's longest and dullest play, has 
divided it into three parts for production, one to be played 
each week until exhaustion sets in.) 

Being able to write only of the first week of the cycle we 
are under a handicap, as it is impossible to tell whether the 
remaining weeks will produce anything so tiresome as the 
Garden of Eden scene or so amusing as the Lloyd-George- 
Asquith bout of the first installment. From a reading of the 
play in book form, however, we should like to place five 
dollars on the dull. 

The only thing that may upset these calculations is the 
genius of Mr. Lee Simonson for turning water into wine, 
using only a back-drop and a few pieces of scenery. Cot- 
ton Mather’s “Magnalia” might be made emotionally thrill- 
ing for the first three or four hours if read aloud in front 
of a Simonson setting. 





HE chief trouble with a Shaw play is the Shaw en- 

thusiasts in the audience. I am a Shaw enthusiast my- 
self, but so long as I have control of my vocal organs it 
shall be a secret between the readers of this paper and me. 
People seem to come from miles around to a Shaw play 
feeling in duty bound to murmur, “Isn't that delightful ?” 
to each other whenever the author uses the subjunctive 
mood. 

If they would only save their murmuring and crooning 
for those passages of the play which even the author in- 
tended to be “delightful,” but so afraid are they of having 
it thought that they are not getting the shades of meaning 
in the lines, that they take a chance on everything that 
sounds suspicious. 

In the Garden of Eden scene in “Back to Methuselah” 
(which anyone, by reading the text, can discover contains 
nothing that has not been said in Garden of Eden scenes 
since Cain killed Abel for writing the first one) Adam says 
in effect to the Serpent: 

“Give me a word which 
morrow.’ ” 

And the Serpent answers: “Procrastination.” 

At this almost terrifying selection of le mot juste a low 
moan of intense appreciation runs through the house and 


means ‘I will do that to- 





several ladies faint. 
would do to them. 





UT even the devotees’ desire to be considered | 
inside British politics, evidenced by screams « 
moderate delight at every line spoken by the polit 
Joyce-Burge and Lubin, cannot spoil the remarkabk 
acterization of Lloyd-George by A. P. Kaye and the | 
less deceptive Asquith of Claude King. Having neve 
either of these statesmen, I am in a position to stat 
the caricatures are practically perfect. In fact, the 
scene in which the Gospel of the Brothers Barnabas 
forth is interesting enough to make it worth while | 
a call at the box-office to be awakened at 10:15, in t 
see it. 
(The second installment of this gripping review w 
pear in next week's issue.) 





HERE isn’t much to say about “For Goodness 
that you couldn’t say about most musical comedi 
cept that the Astaires (perhaps late of “Astair: 
Down”) are in it. When they dance everything 
brighter, and their comedy alone would be good en 
carry them through even if they were to stop « 
(which God forbid !). 
With these few kind words about Fred and Adele 


pleasant bow to Jack Hazzard, we will leave “For 
ness Sake.” 
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N “The Rubicon” those who are curious are allov 

peep through the key-hole at the married life o/ 
maine and Georges Glandelle. The fact that these 
acters are played with inevitable respectability by 
Heming and Warburton Gamble only adds to the « 
rassment of finding yourself peering, like a chamber-n 
a French funny paper, in at the door. 

The tension might be a little relieved if someone 
only be a little funny. now and then. But the whole 
is told much as one trained nurse might tell it to a: 
as, over a cup of boric acid, they sit comparing 
People who like “The Demi-Virgin” won’t like “Th: 
con,” and neither will people who don’t like “The 
Virgin.” 


Robert C. Bencii! 
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More or Less Serious 


Anna Coristie. Vanderbilt—A play of the 
r-ft hich should be seen for its acting. 
Back Methuselah. Garrick.—Reviewed in 
The B Morosco.—It can’t be a mystery 
wt ause almost everyone in the coun- 
has s it. 

Bavu rl Carroll’s.—To be reviewed next 
Bulldog Drummond. Knickerbocker. — An 
st-to4. sh melodrama for those who grow 
slow 

The C and the Canary. Nationa/l.—Terrible 

n the 1 s but worth it. “ 

The D«iuge. Plymouth.—Eight people ma- 

rooned i saloon during a flood showing up 

the hur ice In magnificent manner. 

The First Man. Neighborhood.—To be re- 

\ VC | 

He W Gets Slapped. Fulton.—A beautiful 


resentat f Andreyev’s tragedy of the circus. 


The L Breaker. Booth.—Not much 
Lawful Larceny. Republic—You can’t help 
ing int sted even though your better nature 
The tional Anthem. Henry Miller's.— 
uuret ylor in a sermon on jazz and cock- 
The N Forty-Eighth St.—One of the sea- 
§ $ rtormances, 
Up the Ladder. Playhouse-—To be reviewed 
The White Peacock. Comedy.—Something full 
t hit ‘Nga Petrova 

Joman and Mine. Klaw.—Tb be re- 


Ww eek. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


Captain Applejack. Cort.—Wallace Eddinger 
nd M Nash in a deserved success. 

The Crarina. Empire.—If all history could be 
4 lightful as Doris Keane makes this, 
t woul classified among the “cinch courses” 

l xes 

The mi-Virgin. Eltinge.—Nothing can be 
ne ke y to stop this and there seem to be 


ugl e boys with the price of admission to 
m being stopped any other way. 


The ver Road. Biiou.—Excellent English 
comed th Charles Cherry. 

The First Year. Little —You can’t go wrong 

The French Doll. Lyvcewm.—Irene Bordoni is 
Irene B ni. You can’t get around that, even 

you get around the play. 

Just Married. Nora Baves.—Several really 
tunr es in an ordinary bed-room farce. 

Kiki lasco.—A remarkable performance by 
Lenore ric as the little cocotte. 

Madame Pierre. Rits.—French problem com- 
edy, lidly done by Estelle Winwood and 
Rolar ung. 

The Mountain Man. Maxine Elliott’s—Sidney 
Black: very winning in a not-so-winning little 

Rubicon. Hudson.—Reviewed in this 


Six-Cylinder Love. Sam H. Harris.—Hilarious 
rouble in the suburbs, led by Ernest Truex and 
une ilker. 

Thank You. Longacre.—Moral but interesting. 





, 
Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily news- 
papers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


the 
much 


To the 
year’s most 
else besides. 


Ladies! 
original 


Liberty.—Containing 
comedy scene and 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Blossom Time. Ambassador.—Real music. 

The Blue Kitten. Selwyn.—Joseph Cawthorn 
in a musical show. 

The Blushing Bride. Astor.—Cecil Lean and 


Cleo Mayfield, if that rings any bells in you. 
Fiftv-Ninth St.—Al 
good. 

For Goodness Sake. Lyric.—Reviewed in this 
issue. 


Get Together. 


Bombo. Jolson's Tolson 


making a bad show 


Hippodrome.—Joe Jackson is 


Good Morning Dearie. 


us you'll find. 

Marjolaine. Broadhurst.—‘P 
made into a charming musica 
Peggy Wood. 

The Music Box Revue. M 
hard to get in, but once you 
it’s fine. 


The Perfect Fool. George J 


Wynn in form 
Pins and Needles. Shubert 


with some good things in it 


pertect 


The Rose of Stamboul. Cent 
viewed next week. 
Sally. New Amsterdam Still 


Tangerine. Casino.—Julia San 
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Globe.—About as good 
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duet for violin and harp. 


Messrs. Lyon and Healy differ slightly in the interpretation of a 
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T took me five minutes to distract 
the sales clerk from his hobby. This, 
so far as I could discern, was making 
his fingernails safe for democracy. 
“Ah,” he remarked casually, putting 
away his tools, “you wish something?” 
“Now that you ask me,” I replied, 
“I'd like a pair of woolen socks.” 
“Oh yes—socks. Just a minute.” 
took out a book and began writing. 
“Your autobiography, I presume,” 
said I by way of showing my interest. 
“Justaminnit,” he iterated absently, 
and continued writing. Before long— 


He 


before another five minutes were up, 
that is—he again acknowledged my 
presence. “Now, what was it you 


wanted ?” he asked. 
“Socks,” I replied ; “see—those things 
in the case in front of you.” 
“Oh yes,” he said, “what kind?” 
“Woolen,” I replied. 
He reached behind him and brought 





LIFE 


Sox Vobiscum 


Henry William Hanemann 


forth a tray. “Eight dollars,” he re- 
marked, “eight dollars a pair.” And 
he yawned. 

“Oh no, not those,” I explained. “I! 


want a pair of plain black woolen 
socks—heavy, but plain.” 

“Oh yes,” he said. I wished he would 
stop saying it. “Heavy, plain, black. 
I don’t think I have your size. Sorry. 
Did you want anything else?” 

“T do,” said I. “I want some shirts. 
White ones, with——’”’ 

“Certainly. Plain white shirts. I 
don’t imagine I have your size. They’re 
twelve dollars apiece. 

“You wouldn’t care to look at them, 
would you?” he added. 

“I would, too,” I replied indignantly. 

The only possible specimen was soiled. 

“Look,” said I, “it’s dirty.” 

“The shirt will wash, you know,” he 
replied, pityingly, and tossed it aside. 
“Anything else?” 


“Gloves,” I said, nettled. 

“Seven seventy-five; fu: 
really haven't your size.” 

“Collars?” 

“All out of your size, I’m s 

“Handkerchiefs ?” 

“Handkerchiefs? Now that’s 
Not one in the store your si 


“Enough!” I exclaimed. “Than! 
db 


so very much.” 
“Not at all,’ he answered, la 
On the way out, the little floo 
ger, or what not, bounced up t 
“Yessir, yessir,” he announc 


bly. “Whattizit you want? \\ 
I show you—shirts, gloves, 


handkerchiefs, socks—?” 
I glared at him with equal | 
contempt and scorn. 
“Wh-what’s the matter?” | 
“You're not my size,” I repli 


ly and passed through the gilc 


tals into the cleaner outside air 
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The Income Tax Office on March 16th 


As conscientious Jones, who has neglected to include $1.50 from sale of old dress suit, imagines it. 
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Te SILENT DRAMA 


“The Seventh Day” 


F gecum “Tol'able David,” one has 
reason to expect great things 


from the combination of Henry King, 
as director, and Richard Barthelmess, 
as star. Many, if not all, of these ex- 
pectations are realized in their second 
offering, “The Seventh Day.” 

This picture lacks the dramatic vigor 
of the Hergesheimer story. It is weak 
as to theme, and there is nothing par- 
ticularly convincing in its development. 
But for all that, it is consecutively in- 
teresting, because it is set forth in a 
sensible and intelligent way. Aside 
from some feeble attempts at comedy, 
there is nothing in the entire film that 


goes against the grain. The same 
qualities that characterized “Tol’able 


David” and made it notable are evident 
all through “The Seventh Day,” par- 
ticularly the genuineness and the sin- 
cerity. Nearly all of the scenes were 
taken in the open air, without the 
aid of Cooper-Hewitt sunshine, and the 
atmosphere and the backgrounds are 
real. There is no suggestion of painted 
scenery. 


HE locale of the story is a fishing 
village on the New England coast. 
Into its harbor limps a disabled yacht, 
bearing a cargo of jaded youths and 
maidens who come from New York’s 
four (in round numbers) hundred. 
Cynical, sophisticated and artificial, 
they are contrasted with the native 
fisher folk, who go to church on Sun- 
day and do other outlandish things. 
Richard Barthelmess is a_ serious 
young sea captain, and he lends an air 
of real force and distinction to the 
role. He has risen above the position 
of a mere matinee idol and is now a 
real actor; for which he deserves con- 


siderable credit. 





“The Prodigal Judge” 
virtue receives a great 


| orp] rj receive: greé 
deal of valuable publicity in “The 


Prodigal Judge.” In fact, the pro- 
ducers of the picture do not hesitate to 
say that Right will triumph over 
Wrong, no matter what the circum- 
stances. To support the contention, 
they permit the young hero of the pic- 
ture to beat up a whole gang of burly 
desperadoes with his two fists, and they 
cause the elderly hero, the Prodigal 
Judge himself, to puncture the villain 
on the wing at a distance of one hun- 
dred yards. “I'll shoot you down like 
a dog,” he says, and suits the action 
to the word. I have never seen anyone 
shoot down a dog—and never hope to— 
but I feel that when one does, one says 
to the animal beforehand, “I’m going 
to shoot you down like a villain.” 

Maclyn Arbuckle is splendid as 
the Prodigal Judge. His Pick- 
wickian countenance is so plastic that 
he can register almost any emotion 
without having to call on the sub-title 
writer for assistance. Aside from its 
rather involved plot, the picture is 
thrilling and is decidedly pleasant from 
a pictorial point of view. 


“Penrod” : 
ss TARKINGTON ranks very 


close to Mark Twain as a chron- 
icler of that complex character, the 
American boy. His Penrod is not 
quite so colorful as Huck Finn, but he 
is just as real. It is this quality of 
genuineness in the Penrod stories that 
has caused their popularity, for every- 
one, young or old, can recognize in the 
youthful hero something of himself. 
Of course it was to be assumed that 
these stories would find their way, 
sooner or later, to the screen; and when 
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it was announced that they were 
to be made into a movie by Marshall 
Neilan, with Wesley Barry in the !cad- 
ing role, there was every reason to be- 
lieve that “Penrod” was in competent 


hands. But Neilan’s production is a 
disappointment. He has not caught 
Tarkington’s idea nearly so well as did 
the “Edgar” comedies which Goldwyn 


produced last year. He has converted 
Penrod into a trick boy, a prankish, 
mischievous little imp—which was not 
at all what Tarkington meant. Penrod, 
as originally created, was an intense 
soul, a dreamer, whose digressions from 


the paths of rectitude were attributable 
to the temperamental quality of his 
genius. In the movie he becomes com- 
monplace and, worse than that, artilicial. 


Moreover, the picture is over-long, 
and dull in spots. There is no sem- 
blance of continuity to the story, the 
various episodes being thrown together 

haphazard manner. Some of tlicse 
episodes are extremely funny, particu- 
larly a reproduction of a chil 's 
pageant of the Court of King Arthur, 
which is broken up when Sir Launcelot 
clouts Sir Mordred on the jaw and 
starts a general fist fight. Neilan has 
put a great deal of genuine humor into 
this scene, but there is nothing else in 
the film that approaches it. 


Dragging in the Relations 
NNOUNCEMENT has been cle 
of the impending release of a 
production entitled “The Sheik’s Wife.” 
This opens up an interesting tra of 


possibilities. We may shortly expect 
to hear of “Tol’able David's Cousin. 
“Foolish Wives’ Husbands” and “! 
let’s Aunt.” 
Robert E. Sherw 
(Recent Developments will be found 
on page 31) 
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Are You Making the Most of Your Ithood? 


By Orrisroot Sweet Garden 


M* friend, have you ever grown parsnips? A man ordered her to stop in front of every shoé store, look fixedly 

came into my Poise and Silence Study the other day. at the patent leather boots, and when she saw her image, 
him a man, but, in reality, before he talked with me to say audibly and firmly, “Aha, I see you and you are It.” 
s only a parsnip sort of a man. His fancy, useless To-day she is a Queen among women. Two nights ago, sit- 
ve was out plain enough in sight, but his real self- ting in her box at the Metropolitan, I saw her calmly 
vas hidden away as thoroughly as the real selfhood of smoking a pipe. 


all 
cel 
wa 


irsnip. Friend, do you get me? 
bably it is that way with you, too. Instead of 
a King among men you are a parsnip. No one 
ees the real you; no, not even yourself. Most of 
e out miserable, weak, inefficient, subservient, 
ground and poverty-stricken existences; when we 
be asserting ourselves as Kings among men, 
ious only of our sublime Ithood. We sneak into 
stores asking in timid whispers for second-rate 
when we should be going straight up to the most 
cuous policemen and demanding in the Voice that 
“Where can I buy some first-class Scotch?” My 
|, if you are ever going to get anywhere, you have 
begin to realize to-day that you are not a parsnip 
n all-powerful and all-dominating It. 


gin now to realize that YOU, not somebody else, 


t. I know a man who was bent double, cringing 
e his employer, a famous railway magnate, accept- 
ery order that was given him. He read my book, 
on the Mountain—or the Mountain Will Get on 
‘and he began then and there to declare his Ithood 
and day. My friend, to-day that man is giving 


rs to the man who was formerly over him. He is 





ng among men—healthy, wealthy and rich beyond 
is fondest desires. His eye shines opulence. 

know a woman who used to go down into the 
r to smoke her cigarettes, so fearful of her husband 
she. I taught her how to assert her Ithood. | 
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The Man Who Went to Hunt a Clinker 
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“O wad some power the giftie gie us 
To see oursel’s as ithers see us.” 


Concerning the Flapper-Galosh Situation 


OAH WEBSTER, short story writer, wasn’t far be- 
hind the times. 
Noah said a flapper was one who, or that which, flaps. 
N. Webster knew quite a bit about modern dress for 
women, too. 
Said a galosh was a rubber overshoc. 
But here’s where Webbie slipped a cog. 
Said they were worn in wet weather and were rare in 
the U. S. 
Should have defined Galosh thusly : 
‘Galosh—four-buckle overshoe worn by women from No- 


vember to May regardless of weather. When worn turned 
down a la Three Musketeers, denotes youth or desire t) ap- 
pear youthful. Lower buckle fastened denotes lest 
maidenhood. Two buckles fastened denotes caution. |! 
buckles fastened denotes approaching age. All b 
fastened denotes advanced age, discretion, etc., etc. 

Here’s the point of the story. 

A flapper is one who flaps. 

Galoshes worn by the young flap. 

Therefore a flapper is a young woman, because on!) the 
young of the female species wear their galoshes flapping. 
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Writing J 


Tue designers of Crane’s Writ- 
ing Papers combine an intimate 
knowledge of the usages of 
society with intuitive percep- 
tion of what is beautiful in 
shape, texture and colors. The 
quality of these fine writing pa- 
pers is the result of more thana 
century of conscientious paper 
making; their style is the in- 
spiration of today. 


EATON, CRANE & PIKE COMPANY 


NEW YORK - PITTSFIELD, MASS, 


(Crane S 
Cp 


apers 
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Tuere és nothing more pleasing 
and more correct in fine writing 
paper than is expressed in these five 
styles of Crane’s Linen Lawn, 


One quire boxes 
back to 75 cents. 





Every question concerning correct 
invitation forms, correspondence, 
visiting cards, etc., is answered in 
this 150 page book, by Caroline 
De Lancey, a recognizedauthority. 
We will mail youa copy, withusable 
samples of Crane’s Linen Lawn, 
on receipt of 60 cents. 


fn 
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Sueets and envelopes almost never 
come out even. This is always an 
annoyance and often a waste, es- 
peciallywhenstationeryis stamped. 
To meet this situation Crane’s 
Writing Papers are packed in five 
quire boxes with sheets and en- 
velopes so proportioned as to avoid 
this waste. 
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Nobody Raided Henry 
From the report of a liquor case in a 
Richmond (Va.) paper: 
“Yes, sir, he says Henry were making 


j AUT SE1SSoR), AVE, Ny AVE, NyLLv Uv): 























Thackeray’s Rhymed Review 


_read Arthur 
reviews” of books in 


You have 
“rhymed 
Well, 
back before there was any Lir: 
Thackeray's review of 
Werther,” which is Goethe at his 
est: 

Werther had a love for Charlott 

Such as words could never utter 














Guit 
here is a rhymed review th: 
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$200 ev’y week, and he didn’t pay but $40 Would you know how first he met her? 
protection. baie She was cutting bread and butte: 
Las’ Monday a federal prohibition of- Z ; 
ficer came and say: ‘You has got to move Charlotte was a married lady, 
out, ‘cause I gwine ter raid you on Wed- And a moral man was Werther 
nesday, and I don’t want to find no ev-i- And for all the wealth of Indies, 
dence here.’ Would do nothing for to hurt he: 
“Henry say, ‘I pay $40 a week for pro- So he sigh’d - elena — 
tection, and protection I’se gwine to git and 50 he sigh and pied and og ed, 
don’t you touch nothin’ in dis here house.’ _And his passion boiled and bubbled, 
“And Henry say didn’t nobody raid Till he blew his silly brains out, 
him!”—Literary Digest And no more was by it trouble 
Ounsdlonns. Guid Charlotte, having seen his body 
onscience. Guides Borne before her on a shutter, 
A man who had his purse stolen in a Like a well-conducted person, 
crowd received this letter one day: Went on cutting bread and butt: 
“Sir, I stoal youre munny. Remauss is —Kansas City Star 
noring me, so I send sum of it back to you. 
Wen it nors again I will send sum more.” — A Dignified Silence 
2 ony J sob) 
Pearson's Weekly (London) ALWAYS THE LADY Tue INTERVIEWER: And please, sir, what 
as _ First Lady: Wot did they run yer in have you to say on the subject of anony 
If Winter Comes— or, Liza? s letters? 
mous letters! 
ae ‘ ‘ Second Lady: Well, yer see, I was in Tur Gar Man: S id : ‘ 
You can notice the days getting longer the Blue Goat, an’ my lidy friend, she HE GREAT MAN: Stupid muissives! | 
already,” said the suburban philosopher. sez, “Just. one more, it ain’t ne od admit I invariably read anonymous letters 
“pe ” . . = “ the trenches now,” she sez, a-wheedlin’ pee. “ver answ hem 
Right you are,” said his neighbor. “An- i kta edi” 1. ca, ua but I never et i em. z 
other month, and we'll be able to stand out it gets in me throat, an’ I starts sing- —L Illustration (Paris) 
at night and wait for a car by daylight.” in’ “Land of ’Ope and Glory.” 2 
—Toronto Telegram. —Tatler (London). Expert Opinion 
A much advertised British film is state 
SHE (petulantly): Jack, you make love “On, Jack, I can only be a sister to you.” to have cost £20,000 to produce. An Amer 
like an amateur. “All right, but you'll have to give me a _ican expert declares, however, that this 
He: That’s where the art comes in. quarter a night to keep me out of the figure has been greatly under-exagverated 
—Boston Transcript. parlor.” —Cornell Widow. —Passing Show (L ! 
Lire_is published: every Thursday, simultaneously in the United States, The foreign trade supplied from Luire’s London Office, Rolls House 
Great Britain, Canada and British Possessions. Title registered in Breams Buildings, London, Canadian distributor, J. R gua) 
Patent Office. $5.00 a year in advance. Additional postage to foreign 386-388 St. James Street, Montreal, Canada. 
scunerics in the Postel : nion, $1.60 a year; to Canada, 80 cents. Back No contributions will be returned unless accompanied by sta en 
numbers cannot be supplied. addressed envelope. Lire does not hold itself responsible for t! 5 
The text_and illustrations in Lire are copyrighted. For Reprint Rights non-return of unsolicited contributions. ; 
in Great Britain arply to Lire, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, Fetter Notice of change of address should reach this office two u prior 
Lane, London, E. C., England. to the date of issue to be affected. 








For sixty years 
the one best glycerine soap 


HE bath room or wash room which contains 
a cake of No. 4711 White Rose Glycerine Soap 


is made luxurious by that one touch alone! Such 
a delightful sensation of mildness in its use! Such 
richness of purifying, creamy lather! Such a 
faint, agreeable perfume! No wonder this soap is 
found wherever particular people make their ablu- 
tions. Take a cake home to-day,—or a_ box. 
Your favorite shop has it. 


White Rose 
i a 


You will also enjoy the use of: 
No. 4711 Eau de Cologne—the genuine old-fashioned 
Cologne water, made the same since 1792—and 
No. 4711 Bath Salts—which come in seven exquisite 
perfumes. Nothing like these Salts for softening the 
water and exhilarating the bather! 
MULHENS & KROPFF, Inc. 


Made in U. 8. A. 





25 W. 45th St. New York 











OT all women have the “‘sixth 
sense’ for smartness—the gift 
for anticipating approaching Fashion 


Those who have, appreciate 
Cammeyer shoes—each design an 
original, distinctive creation. 


Excellence and exclusiveness are 
always evident in the shoes, never 


in the prices. 


{ll Patent Leather. 
111 Black Satin. 


Black Suede, with Patent 
Leather bands and heels 
All Gray Suede. 
Silver Brocade, with 
Cloth bands and heels 
All with chain straps. 


Silver 


CAMMEYER, 


Branch De Lixe 
677~Fifth Avenue 


Between S3rd and 54th Streets 
New York's Most Beautiful Shoe Shop 
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Babies 


vere a baby, I should flatly re- 
to grow up. Cruelty to animals 
cited ardent reformers, but 
to babies has been thoughtlessly 
ced. 
first place, babies never have a 
for peaceful 
ew an infant who 
was always interrupted just as 
reaching a logical solution. He 


into a sad and disillusioned | 


never have a chance for a 
it. 


pety yumpety yump!” shouts 
lle-de-doodle-de-dee !” 


peshus hear 


isks Sister. 


pretty pussy 


young man has probably heard 
ty pussy all along, and the other | 
is ex- | 


mean nothing. If he 


lly polite, he makes a few half- | 


attempts at repartee. 


'" he replies—or possibly, 


isually he maintains a disgusted 
- | 


s are also taken to the movies, 


exciting places they are often | 


sside down, which makes the 


k even worse, if that is possi- | 


hould the heroine’s evening dress 


the child’s ideas of good taste, | 
ould he protest with a single | 
yell, his companion begins a | 


of motor-boat discharges: 
sh-sh-sh—” and keeps it up until 
e exhausted. 

baby’s social life is one of con- 
umiliation. At home or abroad, 
more, he is continually mauled 
he is poked in front, punched 
and patted on top. 

e fatherly statesman ought to 


new set of Baby Blue Laws— | 


forth what can and what can- 
done to babies. Copies could be 
rded to every household, and a 

pink celluloid duplicate fur- 
for His Youngest to cut his teeth 
By sucking this, he will become 
ghly imbued with a consciousness 
rights at an early age. 

much pleasanter life will be 
babies can look forward to a 


ful old age from the very begin- 


Olga V. S. Owens. 


Beat Him on Holidays 


cHER: And why do you think 
ington did twice as much for his 


country as Lincoln? 


B 


coln each had a birthday—but Wash- | 


‘Cause Washington and Lin- 


ington gave us the Fourth of July. 





meditation. I | 
tried for | 
to figure out why his rattle was | 


chortles | 
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One of the 250,000 who provide Bell Service 


At Your 


Imagine a bird’s-eye view 
of the United States. Imagine 
it criss-crossed with telephone 
wires or underground cables 
connecting every city, town 
and hamlet. Imagine these 
wires reaching nearly 
14,000,000 destinations—in 
city homes and offices and in 


2,500,000 farmhouses. 


Imagine all this and your 
vision is still short of the truth 
regarding the Bell System. A 
telephone at your elbow, a 
wire circuit to your farthest 
neighbor. Apparatus which 
embodies the latest develop- 
ments of an army of trained 
scientists. The picture is still 
incomplete. 


Service 


In every center of popu- 
lation is a telephone exchange 
and an organization of skilled 
workers to give life to the 
nation-wide facilities of com- 
munication. Every circuit 
must be tested; every inch of 
wire watched and kept in 
repair; every switchboard 
operated day and night. 


But that is not all. There 
is the new construction to meet 
the increasing needs of the 
telephone-using public. Every 
day, from one end of the coun- 
try to the other, thousands of 
crews of linemen and cable- 
men, and installers of every 
kind of telephone equipment, 
carry on this work with the 
continued growthof the nation. 


* BELL SYSTEM” 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


One Policy, One System, Universal Service, and all direeted toward 
Better Service 








The Philosopher utters The Magic Phrase, 
**‘SUBSCRIBE TO LIFE’”’ 
For the Genealogist—Sprightly wit—but man is descended from 
the monkeys. 
Special Offer 


Enclosed find One Dollar (Canadian $1.20, Foreign $1.40). Send 
I 


Are for the next ten weeks to 





Open only to new subscribers; no subscrip- 
tions renewed at this rate. 


LIFE, 508 Madison Ave., New York 


One Year $5 
Canadian $5.80 


“O Sesame” 
— oF (kl) Foreign $6.60 


is out of date. 

















---because 
they have 
been used 
and found 
worthy the 


wide world 
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TRAVELERS’ 


American 
Bankers 


Association 


Ask for them at your bank or write for particulars to 
BANKERS TRUST COMPANY, New York City 


Cheques 




















CLARK’S CRUISES by C. P.R. STEAMERS 
Clark’s 3rd Cruise, January 23, 1923 


ROUND THE WORLD 
Superb SS “EMPRESS of FRANCE” 
18481 Gross Tons, Specially Chartered 
4 MONTHS CRUISE, $1000 and up 
Including Hotels, Fees, Drives, Guides, etc. 


Clark’s 19th Cruise, February 3 
ERRA 


me MEDIT NEAN 
Sumptuous SS “EMPRESS of SCOTLAND” 

25000 Gross Tons, Specially Chartered 

65 DAYS CRUISE, $600 and up 

Including Hotels, Fees, Drives, Guides, etc. 
19 days Egypt, Palestine, Spain, Italy, Greece, etc. 
Europe stop-overs allowed on both cruises. 

Europe and Passion Play Parties, $400 up 
Frank C. Clark, Times Building, New York. 























WE TEACH 
COMMERCIAL 


RT 


Properly Trained Artists Earn $100 a week and 
up. Meyer Both College—a Department of the 
Meyer Both Company—offers you a different and 
practical training. If you like to draw, develop 
your talent. Study this practical course—taught 
by the largest and most widely known Commercial 
Art Organization in the field with 20 years’ suc- 
cess—which each year produces and sells to ad- 
vertisers in the United States and Canada over 
ten thousand commercial drawings. Who 
else could give you so wide an 
experience? Commercial Art is a 
business necessity—the demand 
for commercial artists is greater every 
year. It’s a highly paid, intensely 
interesting profession, equally open to boti 
men and women. Home study instruction. 
Get facts before you enroll in any school. Get 
our special booklet, “Your Opportunity’’—for 
half the cost of mailing—4o in stamps, 
MEYER BOTH COLLEGE 
of COMMERCIAL ART 

Michigan Ave. at 20th St. 

Dept. 132 CHICAGO, IL 





























OUR FOOLISH 
CONTEMPORARIES 





Day-long Dissimilarity 

A colored couple stood once again before 
the probation officer. 

“Now this,” the officer said to both, 
“seems to me to be a case where there is 
nothing very much the matter except that 
your tastes are different. You, Sam, are 
much older than your wife. It is a case of 
May married to December.” 

A slight pause, and then Eva, the wife, 


| was heard to remark in a tired voice: 


“I—I really doan’ know what you means 


| by yer saying May is married to Decem- 





ber. If yer goin’ to talk that way, it seems 
to me to be a case of Labor Day married 
to de Day of Rest.”—Everybody’s. 


Trafic Manners Again 


Scene—Crowded thoroughfare. 


IMPATIENT Motorist: Come on, my 
man—get out of the way! 
COSTERMONGER (in donkey cart): 


Righto, guv’nor! Where’ll I go—up the 
lamp-post or dahn the drain? 
—Passing Show (London). 





EmpLoyver (fo contractor): Look here. 
I don’t want this bunch of untrained loaf- 
ers sitting around here doing nothing. I 
want it done by skilled workmen. 
—Nashville Tennessean. 


From Help Wanted, Male: 
“All around carpenter, willing to sleep 
on the job.”—Detroit News. 


Frontier Geometry 


In the early days of the Comstock Lode 
at Virginia City, Nev., many of the prac. 
tical miners came to grief on the stand iy 
court proceedings, according to R. 
Stretch, a veteran of the early mining 
days, who later became State mineralogist 
He gives one instance. The witness stood 
up well under cross-examination until the 
following dialogue took place: 

“Captain, you testified that there was a 
clay seam in the west crosscut?” 

"Ts, 

“And it dipped 60 degrees?” 

"Ts 

“Was this from the horizontal o: 


the 

vertical ?” 

“From the vertical.” 

“Captain (as if in doubt), how many 
degrees are there in a circle?” : 

“Ninety.” 

“Did you ever see a-xcircle with mor 
than 90 degrees?” 

“There might be if it was a very large 


one”—with a sigh of relief. 
“You may step down, captain.” 
—New York Evening I’ ost. 


~ 


In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


Deceivers Ever 


“All men are liars,’ 
and burst into tears. 
“But, my dear,” said her friend, “you 
mustn’t be such a cynic. There are ex- 
ceptions.” 
“Oh, very likely,” said the pretty girl, 
“but all the really nice men are liars.’ 
—Pearson’s Weekly (Lond 


said the pretty girl 


Focal Distance 





Fiaprer: Are those binoculars very 
powerful? 

SatLtor: Miss, these glasses bring things 
up so close that everything less than ten 
miles away looks like it is behind y 

—Missouri Sh 

STREET Hawker (to colleaguc ) Such 
times! I used to sell this stuff for two- 
fifty as hair tonic and now they n't 


give me a quarter for it as shoe polis 


—Klods-Hans (Copenhagen). 





URPEE'S 
SEEDS 


GROW 


Burpee’s Annual is the 
LeadingAmerican Seed Catalog. 
It describes the Burpee Quality 
Seeds. 

If youare interested in garden- 
ing, Burpee’s Annual will be 
mailed to you free. Write for 
your Annual today. 

Just mail the coupon 

TEAR HERE =<—--=- 
W. ATLEE BURPEE CO. 
Seed Growers Philadelphia 


Send me Burpee’s Annual. 36 
DIS lathes etna nated nigel ladlditineiee il 
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Bt Here’s a Howe-De-Do 
— ROTHER E. W. HOWE, of Kan- in everything he undertakes—materially 
1 in sas, who enjoys nothing so much successful. He would need neither 
H as dabbing the minor illusions of life training nor professional aid. He would 
ms with burnt cork, has made one more not have to depend on tool kit, ex- 
ood remarkable statement. plosive or spectacular gun play All he 
the “I never,” says Potato Hill Ed, “at- would require would be a pair of rubber 
tempted to rob a bank in my life.” heels, which he probably already has. 
_ We assume that this is due to a lack Then, armed with a selection of 
of initiative. We should like to be- FE. W. Howe’s Monthlies, he could 
lieve that he is being actuated by the walk in the dead of night to the en- 
oe honest fear of committing a solecism. | trance of a bank. By the shaded light 
Whatever it is that has kept his of a pocket flash, he could read a few 
escutcheon clean of at least this con- choice paragraphs. Before long, the 
any The Exclusive Garter because it tretemps, we sincerely hope it continues. door would yawn wide open, and event- 
has exclusive features. For ex- . 
:nple—it is the only adjustable If, for some reason of his own, he ually not even the stanchest vault could 
— 1 ee SS should relish the experience of robbing refrain from a similar reaction. 
a pee SE denen | a bank, we fear he would be—as he is ; id H. W. H. 
GEORGE FROST CO., BOSTON, Makers of 
t Velvet Grip Hose Supporters | | 
for All the Family 
\SE _ ' | 
srl Greetings | 
W LCOME to you, lady dear; 
= Now you've landed, we hee s . 
jecture What an eminent medical au- 
virl, You'll make easy money here | thority prescribes for Bright’s 
’ At one thousand bucks a lecture; | Disease, High Blood Pressure, 
You' conduct that pleasant task with Heart and Arterial Deteriora- 
Great éclat—in vulgar argot, . 
me You'll “get over,” Mrs. Asquith; tion, etc. 
’ You will “knock ’em cold,” dear 
ngs \argot! 
ten , | Do you know that three-fourths of all human ailments that occur after 
Lady with the quick-fire tongue middle age originate in the kidneys? 
a Which some poet called reptilian, ‘ 
uch You are sure to find among Your kidneys are filters whose function is to remove waste products from 
WO- This great country’s hundred million | the blood. When you have kidney trouble, these filters have lost the power 
on't Quite a bunch to think you smart, | to pick impurities out of the blood and throw them off. Your body is there- 
Folks in Frisco, Gotham, Fargo, fore forced to derive its nourishment from a blood overladen with substances 
a Who'll applaud your gossip tart, | that are very harmful in character. 
) sae wren’ ave ! 
Fe ee SY Ye ee, PS How shall you rid your kidneys of these harmful substances—these 
Are you? Well. we cannot say: poisonous wastes? A medical authority of high repute pointstthe way. He says: 
cape gar corres crga | “Fen con chan out your Staaye FREE HEALTH LITERATURE 
The ve an aftermath that’s bitter ; and keep them erty eg - No. 1—RHEUMATISM 
Cs dhe 6 se ami | liberal use of Paradise W ater. This er 
as ts cae compeniie carpe mineral-free water, from Paradise Rheumeteld Arthritio 
ait aie ie ane. , | Spring in Maine, has the power to No. 2—KIDNEY DISORDERS 
. We are very easy, Margot! | help wash the blood and tissues. free Ft Scot ecseure 
; ys from poisonous waste products —Heart and Arterial Deterioration 
Doubtiess, out of gratitude | whose retention a No. 3—DIGESTIVE DISORDERS 
For the welcome you're receiving, damage the kidneys and other tis- Acidity of Stomach | 
Von will coll on dull weed exci sues. Intestinal Autointoxication 
call u No. 4—BLADDER DISORDERS 
Just about the time you're leaving; “Sometimes, through misuse,” adds this Prostatitis 
: On that special line of stuff authority, “the kidneys get beyond repair. Also “The oo of Paradise Spring,” giv- 
We are placing no embargo, Give Paradise Water a chance before it ing this wonderful water's bisteny Ger & 
Turn about is fair enough— | is too late.” ammnstedh mens 
We have our opinion, Margot! | Paradise Water comes in convenient MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 
7 Berton Braley. | cases of 12 quarts, 24 pints, 36 half-pints, ee seceneee 
t your grocer; or order direct. Natural a Spring Co., mpagpraan Maine : . 
Hard to Please at } both d lichtful tab! Send free of charge “‘The Story of Paradise Spring,”’ 
Un LE Hi Jason, proprietor of a or Carbonated, ot - ig u bee e j eles the following Specific Health Literature: 
general merchandise store, sold out his | ¥#*eTs ™ addition to their health-giving (Check he ense gen wantd 
qualities. :QNo. 1 ONo. 2 ONo. 3 OONo. 4 


entire stock of umbrellas during a long 
rainy season. PARADISE.SPRING CO., Brunswick, Maine SRE oi casrlatinineiaeimenesnebanbebaeiida 


When a neighbor congratulated him 


; Pines all ae Sscae Get dem dae PARADISE WATER @ AdGrens oF B. B..cccccccccccccescccscccvccces 
? head dolefully. “That’s so,” he said, ne Fe cigea og Te: cede 
‘but I didn’t sell a single parasol.” 





















Jim Henrys Column 





Tryers, Doubters 
and Stickers 


I wonder what would happen if someone 
were to do the impossible and invent a 
better shaving preparation than Mennen’s. 
It might occur sometime, you know. Science 
accomplishes wonderful results. 

Would all users of Mennen’s change? 
Not at all. Many would use it to the end 
of their lives. 

That is a curious trait of human nature, 
exemplified by the way a lot of men 
continue to use the old fashioned shaving 
soap which -was the best they could get 
before Mennen’s was invented. 

There seem to be three kinds of men— 
Tryers, Doubters and Stickers. An 
analysis convinces me that the percentage 
is: Tryers, 17%; Doubters, 60%; 
Stickers, 23%. 

Tryers get the best by the expedient of 
trying everything and selecting top value 
Rather a costly method, but some men 
cannot tolerate the idea of compromising 
on quality. 

Doubters also want the best but they 
have to be shown. They come through in 
time. 

Stickers are hopeless. To them, what is is 
right and what was is better. They travel 
through life backward, grieving for that 
which has passed. Progress offends them. 

When Mennen’s was put on the market, 
the Tryers climbed aboard in the first 
six months. The Doubters have been a 
more difficult problem but the recent 
tremendous increase in our sales shows that 
most of them are convinced at last. 

I used to think I could get even the 
Stickers but time has brought clearer 

understanding of their 
strange psychology. Re- 
gretfully, I abandon them 
to the shaving methods of 
a period when beards were 
popular. 

What I am driving at 
is that one trial of Men- 
nen Shaving Cream will 
convince any Doubter that 
he has missed years of 
supremely good shaves. 


‘ 
howe 
(Mennen Salesman) 


My demonstrator tube costs 10 cents by mail. 


THe Mennen Company 
Newark, NJ. U.S.A. 








LIFE 
Parting 


“The Chicago station masters have 
ruled that the good-by kiss must go. 
R. W. Young, the local station mas- 
ter, also announced himself as being 
emphatically opposed to such con- 
duct when indulged in just before 
trains leave. As his reason he cited 
numerous instances where the trains 
were late in leaving because the en- 
gineer was considerate enough to wait 
for persons who could not tear them- 
selves from their dearly beloved.” 
—Harrisburg, Pa., Evening News. 


Tuts leads us to suggest the follow- 
ing order as both timely and appropri- 
ate 

Notice 
OrpeR EFFECTIVE ON AND AFTER 
MARCH 15, 1922. 


For the greater convenience of the 


public, to prevent congestion of termi- | 


nals, stations, etc., to expedite the 
efficient use of all stopping points, and 


thus, by both shortening the stopping | 


time and preserving the distribution of 


such time, increase the service to the | 


public, the efficiency of the passenger 
service, and aid in materially reducing 
rates, our passenger conductors and 
brakemen are by this order empowered 
after the train is in motion, having left 
the station, to proceed through the 
train and bestow such fraternal, pa- 
ternal, or marital caresses as have hith- 
erto tended to delay the movement of 
entraining passengers. 

(Signed) Superintendent of Passen- 
ger Service. 


The Secret Is Out 


SoMEONE with a few minutes to 
spare might make out a pretty good 
case against Open diplomacy. One's 
random impressions are that it is not 
working so well as we thought it was 
going to. The orgy of it in Washing- 
ton helped to drive most of the arms 
delegates home. The public appears 
to be fed up. 

The New York Evening Post lately 
discovered that even the wettest of the 
wets were not in favor of a return to 


| the old “wide open” conditions of pre- 


Prohibition days. 

Undoubtedly. 

The public is afraid (or weary) of 
going from one extreme to anothier, 
and back again. It has had enough. 
From secret diplomacy to open diplo- 
macy was as bad as from “wide open” 
to bone dry. No one wants to go back 
to secret diplomacy, but a sort of light- 
wines-and-beer diplomacy would prob- 
ably poll an impressive vote with the 
electorate. Similarly, a little less se- 
crecy about the things we drink, and 
when and where and how we drink 
them, would be preferable to the pres- 
ent absurd system. 











SHUTTLE 


MEADOW 
COAT 


Ditsetelushaohmeltiicactlabiaes, | 
ordinary “‘Sport’’ Coats for 
men. Smarter—better fitting 
—with many extra refine 
ments of style and finish. 
Knit from pure worsted 


colors and mixtures. 
You'll like 


Made only by the 


New Britain, Conn. 








ASK YOUR 
2) ee 





Spring! 

You can always tell when s; 
coming by the pussy willows. 
pussy willows are advance ag: 
spring. Before the air begins 
balmy, when there is still snow 
ground, or smoke-besmirched 
ends of past snow-drifts in the 
barns and in gullies, the pussy 
are hanging out the signs. 

And when spring actually cor 
think no more of them. They 
called attention to spring. Th: 
done their duty. And they 
gotten. 

And they never seem to lea 
lesson of neglect. They bear 
mosity. Next year, in spite 
graceless manner in which they 
to have been treated, they 
doing the same thing all over 
They will say, “Behold us; sp 
coming.” And then they will, 
fore, be forgotten. 


yarns—in wide range of 


American Hosiery Co. 











First Aid For > 


cuts, burns,scalds 


and all itchin 
skin troubles 








Soothing and Healing 
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Sta: 
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moder 
udge 

Foc 
heim ; 
Carl I 














FTHE SILENT DRAMA 


Recent Developments 


( The r 


A Doll’s House. 


sen’s_ tre 








eyular Silent Drama department 
u'll be found on page 22) 


United Artists——lIb- 
xedy, interpreted diligently by 


Nazimov 


Back 


Hurst st 


sympath 
Star 
verse th 


Pay. Paramount—A _ Fannie 
y which has received unusually 
‘ treatment in film form. 

Dust. First National—Just re- 
e« comment printed directly above. 


The Prodigal Judge. Vitagraph—rThe 


genial 


moderat 


iudge Ww 


Foolish 


heim as 
Carl Lac 


clyn Arbuckle rolls through a 
interesting picture about a 
becomes a tramp. 

Wives. Universal—Von Stro- 

wrecker of women’s hearts and 

imle’s bank-roll. 


My Boy. First National—The marvel- 


lous Jac! 
story for 
Saturday Night. 


Mille dr 
poor wl 
husband 
are tang 
is skilf 


Pherso1 


Orpha 


—In ma 
It isa 


jon, wit 


the hea 


Coogan in a pleasant bed-time 
grown-ups. 
Paramount—A De 
na about a rich husband with a 
, and a rich wife with a poor 
The story, in which their lives 
| up and then untangled again, 

worked out by Jeanie Mac- 


ns of the Storm. United Artists. 
ways, Griffith’s greatest picture. 
id drama of the French Revolu- 
the Gish sisters doing most of 
emotional work. 


One Glorious Day. Paramount—A de- 


lightful 
handles 
asily a 
tive stec 
Tol’at 
urd Bar 


Miss 
De Mil 
great 1 

The 
heautif 

The 


liffers 


omedy in which Will Rogers 
he question of spiritualism as 
he would handle an unimagina- 


le David. First National—Rich- 
elmess acting against a Virginia 
background in a picture that in- 
re legitimate drama than any 
have ever seen. 
Days. Warner—Wesley Barry 
r obvious contraption with some 
noments, and some instances of 


Lulu Bett. Paramount—William 
s splendid screen version of the 
el, well played by Lois Wilson. 
Little Minister. Paramount—A 
picture, based on Barrie's play. 


Little Minister. Vitagraph—This 


mm the Paramount version, in 
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W.L. DOUGLAS 


FOR MEN AND WOMEN 





YOU CAN ALWAYS 
SAVE MONEY BY WEARING 
W.L.DOUGLAS SHOES 
SOLD DIRECT FROM FACTORY 
TO YOU AT ONE PROFIT 








WHEN YOU BUY W.L.DOUGLAS SHOES 
CONSIDER THE EXTRA QUALITY 
YOV RECEIVE FOR THE PRICE PAID 


| W.L. Douglas shoes are made of the 
"| best 


4 = - 
STAMPING THE RETAIL PRICE 
AT THE FACTORY Ud 


and finest selected leathers the 
market affords. We employ the high- 
est paid, skilled shoemakers, all work- 
ing with an honest determination to 
make the best shoes for the price that 


money can buy. 


When you need shoes look for a W.L. 
Douglas store. We own 108 stores lo- 


| cated in the principal cities. You will 
i find in our stores many kindsand styles 


} tionally good values. There is one point 


THE STAMPED PRICE 
IS YOUR PROTECTION 
AGAINST 
UNREASONABLE PROFITS 


i make one cent of profit until the shoes 


of high-class, fine shoes that we believe 
are better shoe values for the money 
than you can buy elsewhere. 


$7.00 & 5620 SHOES 





Our $7.00 and $8.00 shoes are excep- 


we wish to impress upon you that is 
worth dollars for you to remember. | ‘ 
W. L. Douglas shoes are put into all 
of our stores at factory cost. We do not 
are sold to you. When you buy shoes | © 
at any one of our stores you pay only 
one small retail profit. 


No matter where you live, shoe dealers | s 
cansupply you withW.L.Douglasshoes. 
They cost no more in San Francisco 





and portrait is the 
best known shoe 
Trade Mark in the 
world. It stands for 
the highest standard 
of quality at the low- 


The intrinsic value 
of a Trade Mark lies 
in giving to the con- 


lent of the price 
paid for the goods. 


st possible cost. 


umer the equiva- 








than they doin New York. Insist upon 
having W. L. Douglas shoes with the 
name and retail price stamped on the 
sole. Do not takea substitute and pay 
one or two extra profits. Order direct 

the factory and save money. 


Catalog Free. 


Vy —- é 


W. L. Douglas Shoe Co., 


147 Spark 8t., Brockton, Mass. 





Sure Relief 


FOR INDIGESTION 


Birth Control 


there was a dispositic 
mitigate the control 





6 BELL-ANS 


parents. 
terest of 
birth rate 
all know 
How 


increased { 
is too low i 


parental cont 


in France 


THE papers told the other day that 


ym in France to 


of marriage by 


The disposition was in the in- 


The 


as we 


opulation. 
n France, 


rol of marriage 


that it 
the pl: 
roles } 


and \ 
Boon 


is based on the novel instead of 

It also is excellent, the leading 

g well acted by James Morrison 
Calhoun. 

erang Bill. 

hsted melodrama, 

up plyi the 
if the ts, 


“For Review Next Week.—‘“Mistre: 
| the '|"orld” and “The Cradle Buster 


Paramount.—Two- 
with Lionel Barrymore 
motive power behind both 


Bad Company 


Browse: The devil isn’t as black as 
he is painted. 

Towxe: No; a bit of his blackness 
has been rubbed off on the people who 
Nave tried to investigate the truth of 
that comforting bit of philosophy. 


Statistica, Note: If all the lazy 
men in America were placed in a 
Straight line they would stretch. 


Hot water 
- Sure Relief 


25¢ aND 75¢ PACKAGES EVERYWHERE 

















A . 
~Warre Mountan Refrigerators 
lox - ° —s) 
3") “The Chest with the Chill init 
2 Built on scientific principles 
and tested by use 
“in over a million homes” 
Easy to clean—economical— 
durable and efficient. 
Sold in every city and important 
town in the United States. Send for 
handsome catalogues and booklets. 
Maine Manufacturing Co. 


Nashua, N. H. Established 1874 
Look for the name White Mountain 














may work is illustrated by the notice of 
the recent death of the widow of 
Bouguereau, the French painter, age 
about seventy. Of her it is related in 
the papers: 


_She was born Elizabeth Gardner in 
Exeter, N. H., and when twenty years 
old entered Bouguereau’s studio in 
Paris, and in two years her first pic- 
ture was exhibited in the Salon. She 
was the first American woman to re- 
ceive the gold medal of the Salon. 
She was engaged to the painter for 
many years, but not married until 
1896, after the death of his mother at 
ninety-six years, as she had opposed 
their marriage. 

Heavens, how tragic! Think of that 
unfortunate lady waiting for twenty 
years for the death of that unconscion- 
able old mother who endured to be 
ninety-six! If the French cannot limit 
tyranny of that kind, France does not 
deserve to have any population. 
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April Metropolitan’: March Conn of ae Coral Seas 


Beatrice Grimshaw. The Macmillan Co, 


Twelve Fiction Features | HE longed to sail where coral grows 


And hungry natives elcome 
lodgers, 
And that’s the reason Deidre Rose 


F, Scott Fitzgerald ee Two for a Cent Became the wife of Arthur Rogers~— 


A Southern story. 


Three winning Short Stories which we believe compare favorably with any 
you can read anywhere. 


His Wife in Name;—he pledged his 
Louise Dutton . . . One Night in June word, 


And kept the promise, not to clain 
A boy and girl story of utmost charm. oe : 


Raymond Leslie Goldman She roved as free as ocean’s bird 
In widow’s weeds that much became 


The Home of the Crying Child her. 


A fear-producing narrative. Stevensonesque 


" . When twenty-eight, she met upon 
Also Six Other Short Stories By “A savage island (Melanesian), 
Maurice Leblanc, creator of Arséne Lupin, Will Levington The one-and-only Stephen Conn; 


Comfort, Clara Beranger, H. S. Drago, Olive Ward Greene, He loved her, too, that bold Milesian, 
Elinor Mordaunt. 





Each story is in a different field and each has the power to | He worked a secret mine of pearls 
seize your attention and take you away from the world of That 
everyday affairs into the region of romance. 


made him most absurdly 
wealthy, 


Three Fine Serials And kept her safe from sundry churls 


And villains, vulgar, vile and stealthy. 


Margaret Culkins Banning Spellbinders 
Sd i Ul Rates Mindi Gills. teeneiiien of ‘ hee And yet upon a luckless day 
2egins in this issue, ea ire. /AMerican CNaracter story. The leading villain, little Fursey, 
Valentine Williams. . . Island Gold by Sunes and conning: suite se 


The lovely girl, and showed no 
mercy. 


Rapid action, fine outdoor novel. 


Tristram Tupper,The House of the Five Swords 
3ut Conn pursued through ‘ungles 


We believe each story in April METROPOLITAN possesses unusual merit. Every black 
story is uncommonly well written and every story is strong in the ultimate Where cannibals devour their quar- 
quality that makes a popular magazine, human interest. aes bial 

April METROPOLITAN will be on your newsstand March 15th. Single copies, nti ee . { 

25 cents. If you prefer to receive METROPOLITAN at your home send us $3.00 | He quickly bore the lac y back 

and it will be mailed you for a year. | And made the villain awful sorry. 


’ | Then Husband Rogers kindly died 
e pO Ilan Among the peril-haunted highlands, 


And Conn and Deidre Rose, his bride 
H. J. Whigham, Publisher 


Are bossing all that group of islands 
432 Fourth Ave. New York City 








| The book is just as full of thrills 
And cannibals and pearls and fight 
ing 
& ° As porcupines are full of quills; 
An Easy Way to 7 Those coral seas are plumb exciting. 


Remove Dandruff | : | Arthur Guiterman. 














If you want plenty of thick, beautiful, | 
glossy, silky hair, do by all means get rid Sassues, Pevre’ Deany with iatrodae 
of dandruff, for it will starve your hair 723 it by Richard Le Galli 8 Liv 
and ruin it if you don’t. ; “ a a a a (Boni 4 ‘oe 

The best way to get rid of dandruff is to | \ right). This is one of a series of the 
dissolve it. To do this, just apply a little a | world’s best books, quite remarkable little 
Liquid Arvon at night before retiring; use | tina ty | JP volumes, delightful in their appearance 
enough to moisten the scalp, and rub it in td oe Fe | and typography. We should hesitate t 
gently with the finger tips. 7a bis intrust the task of cutting Pepys to anyone 


By morning, most, if not all, of your | 7 4 ae eS a but Mr. i in hi 
dandruff will be gone, and three or four , : a Se 


more applications should completely re- ‘ And ee safe. A charming little ? 

move every sign and trace of it. 4 nd is there “td writer so good as Pepys 
You will find, too, that all itching of the Se didn: a a Certainly not! 

scalp will stop, and your hair will look and +’ ere’s a rumour tha 

feel a hundred times better. You can get = Com bes paeusd —_ 25 Evpocta, by Eden Phillpotts (The Mac- 

Liquid Arvon at any drug store. A four- ackson: Quite; but I regret his millan Co.). A (somewhat) historica 

ounce bottle is usually all that is needed. ordship has es to say for publi- novel, called by the publishers “a romantt 


The R. L. Watkins Co., Cleveland, Ohle. cat Sketch (London). of Byzantium.” Rather good. 


Tue CAREY PRINTING CO. Inc. 
New Yor«x 











